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that good prince yielded in order to peace neither;
she would have yielded gradually, and then gained
upon them gradually; she would have managed
them to the point she had designed them, as she
did all parties in France; and none could effectually
subject her, but the very man she had raised to be
her principal support; I mean the cardinal.
We went from hence to Grenoble, and arrived
there the same day that the king and the cardinal,
with the whole court, went out to view a body of
six thousand Swiss foot, which the cardinal had
wheedled the cantons to grant to the king, to help
to ruin their neighbour the duke of Savoy.
The troops were exceeding fine, well-accoutred,
brave, clean-limbed, stout fellows indeed. Here I
saw the cardinal; there was an air of church gravity
in his habit, but all the vigour of a general, and
the sprightliness of a vast genius in his face; he
affected a little stiffness in his behaviour, but ma-
naged all his affairs with such clearness, such steadi-
ness, and such application, that it was no wonder he
had such success in every undertaking.
Here I saw the king, whose figure was mean, his
countenance hollow, and always seemed dejected,
and every way discovering that weakness in his
countenance, that appeared in his actions.
If he was ever sprightly and vigorous, it was when
the cardinal was with him; for he depended so
much on everything he did, that he was at the ut-
most dilemma when ho was absent, always timorous,
jealous, and irresolute.
After the review the cardinal was absent some
days, having been to wait on the queen-mother at
Lyons, where, as it was discoursed, they were at least
seemingly reconciled.
I observed, while the cardinal was gone, there was
no court, the king was seldom to be seen, very small

